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	A Small Spark of Jealousy

_Raven's kissing...Nero's enemy? What? Naven goodness! Uh, no, I have no idea who Peter Barry is. Just roll with it._

_I believe Nero owns HIVE. I don't...for now. Evil plans...we are making evil plans..._

* * *

><p><strong> A Small Spark of Jealousy<strong>

Having just slipped his bonds and snuck out of the room he had been captive in, Nero walked silently down the hallway and peered around a corner into a large, marbled foyer. Raven and his long-time enemy Peter Barry stood in the center of the room. They were talking, but Nero couldn't hear a word they were saying. Raven reached up and put her arms around his neck. He slid his around her waist. Raven leaned forward and kissed Barry right on the lips.

Watching from around the corner, Nero suddenly felt envious. What would it be like, he wondered, to be on the other end of those lips? He tried to ignore this jealousy, telling himself how stupid it was, but it gnawed at him all the same. He'd never seen Raven kiss anyone before, let alone his enemy...

Barry went limp suddenly, and Raven disdainfully let him fall to the floor, bending to check his pulse before retrieving a tissue from her pocket and carefully wiping the drugged lipstick off her mouth.

"Well done, Natalya," said Nero, coming around the corner. He took out his Blackbox and said into it, "He's out. We'll be with you shortly."

The two carried Barry's unconscious body out to the front courtyard of his mansion.

"Max," said Raven.

"Yes?"

"I don't care how clever that plan was, I'm never kissing one of your enemies ever again."

Nero smiled to himself, recalling that small spark of jealousy and letting it grow. "That's perfectly fine with me."

* * *

><p><em>Dibs on the drugged lipstick! And the poisoned nail polish.<em>

_Do Unto Others_


End file.
